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Nec tu Dirinam AEneida tenta, 
Sed longe fequere, {S Veftigia femper adora. STATIUS. 


Mi) 
» 


Re, HAVE lately gratified my/felf with the 


o 
eT Q. J - 
(7°) xi Pleafure of perufing the feveral Perform- 


WS Sal ances in Criticifm, with which Voltaire has 
sy ‘ f €9 introduced into the World his various poe 
aa. ey tical Compofitions. That excellent Author 
we wy Kc, has the Modefty to call moft of thefe fhort 
WIR NI: OF “iy Effays, by the Name of, Fugitive Pieces 
of Literature. But the f{malleft Productions of fo pleafing a 
Writer, are indelible, and will be read with Pleafure, while 
there remains any Tafte for a fine Turn of Senfe and an ele- 
gant Felicity of Expreffion. When I obferve thus much, I 
would not have it imagined that I perceive any Traces of In- 
fallibility about him. In the general, his Remarks are de- 
duced from Nature and /riffotle, and, on moft Occafions, 
he delivers himfelf with a found Judgment; but in my late cur- 
fory Review of his Writings, I think I have met with fome 
Paffages, which demand the Animadverfion of a Writer, who 
pretends to inftruét or entertain his Readers. In the Difcharge 
of this Tafk, I think I cannot acquit myfelf in a better Form, 
than that of a Letter to the Author; and this I fhall endeavour 
to expedite with that Politenefs, which is due to fuch an ex- 
tenfive Genius, and I make no Doubt but the Engl Reader 
will concur with me, in the few Obfervations, which I fhaJJ 
fubmit to his Perufal. 
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To Monfieur VouTatre. 
§ IR, 
H E Republic of Letters has happily removed that auk- 
ward Diftance, and that extreme Difficulty of Accefs, 
which Policy, minifterial Artifice, and infolent Pride have efta- 
blifhed in the ordinary Intercourfe of Life; by which Means 
it has obtained, that the eafy Seafons of Application, the mollia 
tempora fandi, are at all Times allowed to every Member of 
the ferene Republic already mentioned; and, while Decency 
and good Manners are preferved, an eafy Habitude fubfifts 
between the higheft and the loweft of that auguft Body. Free- 
dom of Converfe is the happy Collifion, which has ftruck out 
fo many new Lights in every Thing relating to the Sciences. 
and the liberal Arts; and it has been obferved that there is 
no Book fo mean, but fome ufeful Hint may poffibly be de- 
rived from it. On this Account it may be proper to wave all 
ali Offers at an Apology, for the Liberty an unknown Writer 
allows himfelf, in addreffing a Letter to fo enlightened a Ge- 
nius.;-I fhall only premife, on this. Occafion, that I take the 
Pen in Hand with that Refpect to whlch you are certainly en- 
titled by the Superiority of your Parts; but as I have taken 
Exceptions to fome Criticifms, fcattered up and down in your 
Writings, I cannot fupprefs a very ftrong Inclination of lay- 
ing them before the Public. 

_ I wave obferved, Sir, that you are apt to reprobate the Ex- - 
glifh Stage, with fome Degree of Acrimony, whenever it comes 
in your Way, and that you have not hefitated to make free with 
our immortal Shakefpear, after a Manner, which, in my Opi- 
nion is inconfiftent with that Relifh for manly Senfe, which feems 
to be your Characteriftic, and in a Stile, which to me appears 
deftitute of your ufual Delicacy. If I fhould fay, that the 
boafted Bienséance of your Country has relinquifhed you in fome 
of thefe Paffages, I flatter myfelf that upon a Review of them, 
you will not totally difavow it. The moft ftriking of the va- 
rious Judgments, which you have vented againft the greateft 
Dramatic Genius in the World, is found in your Difcourfe 
prefixed, to your Tragedy of Semiramis, and is literally tran- 

flated into Engli/h, as follows. 
‘“* I po not mean to juftify the Tragedy of Hamlet in every 
‘* Particular; it is in Faéct a barbarous Piece, abounding 
*¢ with fuch grofs Abfurdities, that it would not be tolerated 
“¢ by the Vulgar in France and Italy. The Hero of the Play 
‘“* runs madin the fecond A@, and his Miftrefs meets with 
** the fame Misfortune in the third. The Prince takes Ophelias’s 
‘© Father fora Rat, and kills him, and, in Defpair, fhe throws 
‘¢ herfelf intoa River. Her Grave is dug on the Stage, and the 
*¢ Grave-Digger, with a Skull in his Hand, amufes himfelf 
** with a String of miferable Jefts, while the Prince anfwers them 
‘“* in Language equally difguiting. Hamlet, his Mother, and 
Father- 
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‘¢ Father-in-Law drink together on the Stage. They divert 
** themfelves with Bottle-Songs, (Chan/fons a boir) they quarrel, 
*¢ they fight and kill. One would imagine this Play the Pro- 
‘¢ duction of a drunken Savage. And yet among thefe Ab- 
‘* furdities, which render the Exglifh Drama abfolutely bar- 
‘¢ barous, there are fome Strokes in Hamlet, worthy of the mott 
exalted Genius. ‘This has always been Matter of Aftonifh- 
%< ment to me; it looks as if Nature, in pure Sport, diverted 
herfelf with mixing in Shakefpear’s Head, every thing fublinie 
‘¢ and great, with all that can be conceived low, mean and de- 
‘*¢ teftable.” | 

Ir is thus the elegant and fenfible Voltaire fpeaks of Shake 
foear. would fubmit it to yourfelf, Sir, whether this Criti- 
cifm is candid, and whether it is a fair Difcuffion of the Tra. 
gedy in queftion. We do not concern ourfelves in this 
Country with what is agreeable to the Tafte of the Vulgar in 
France or Italy; we know that the C/inquant of an Opera, or a 
Comedie Ballet is more acceptable to their Refinement, than the 
fterling Bullion of an Englifb Performance ; but we might expect 
from a Writer of Eminence, a truer and more exact State of the 
Cafe. Hamlet, Sir, does not run mad, though if he did, King 
Lear has proved what a beautiful Diftrefs might arife from it, 
he counterfeits Madnefs, for his own private End, but no body 
ever imagined that he thinks he is killing a Rat, when he flays 
Polonius. There is one Mr, Garrick on our Stage, who has en- 
tered into the very Soul of Shake/pear, and his Performances are 
allowed to be the beft Commentaries on that Poet, which our 
Nation has ever feen. I have confulted him on this Head, and 
he affures me that no fuch Ideas ever entered into his Imagina- 
tion, and yet I believe, when he appears in this Character, that 
he affumes the very fame Confciouinefs, and the very fame Cir- 
culation of Ideas, which it is probable muft have paffed in that 
young Prince’s Mind. If you will be pleated to recolle& the 
Paffage, you will find that he takes him for his Better, meaning 
the King, and that the Rat is only mentioned to fave Ap- 
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pearances. 
Tuat Opbelia’s Grave is dug on the Stage cannot be refuted ; 


but that very Indecorum produces, perhaps, fo many fine Re- 
fiections, and fuch an excellent Vien of Morality, as cannot 
be paralled by the Scene Franccife, and is, without doubt, warm- 
er and more interefting, than the frigid, unimpaffioned Decla- 
mation of a more correét Writer. I cannot recollect that ZZam- 
let ever fhocked me with miferable Jefts upon this Occafion ; 
nor do I remember that any of them are fuch honeft Bottle- 
Companions as to caroufe and fing merry Catches on the 
Stage. Pray confider, Sir, that our Language, though no way 
inferior to the Frevch, is not univerfally underftood ‘Abroad, and 
from your Reprefentation of Matters, it may be inferred that our 
great Poet is really the druuken Savage, you have thought pro 
per to call him. This would be derogating from the greatef 


Poet 
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Poet the World has ever feen fince the Days of Homer, and, I 
believe you will grant, is dealing unfairly with a Man, whom 
you cannot but Reverence. 

Wuen you confefs that he has many Flights of the higheft 
Elevation, you make an approach towards Juftice; but then I 
cannot help thinking that you are fomewhat like a Painter, who 
lays on juft and proper Colouring, and then inftantly effaces it, 
when you add that you are aftonifhed at his fublime Excurfions 
of Fancy. I fhould have expected from your Candour, that 
you would rather have faid, it is a Pity that he, who foared to 
fuch glorious Heights, fhould ever tire the Mufes Wing, and 
fall beneath himfelf You may remember, that 1t is with this 
good Temper Longinus talks of Homer; they are Dreams, fays 
he, but they are the Dreams of Homer. He might, perhaps, with 
more Propriety than you have given the Apellation of a drunken 
Savage, have called him, an orp Dortarp, and afferted that 
fome of his long Stories are deteftable ; but a candid Critic for- 
gives the Imbecilities of human Nature, and paffes Sentence like 
a mild and good-natur’d Judge. 

Cum tabulis animum cenforis fumet Honefti. Hor. 


In one of your Letters concerning the Englifo Nation, you 
are greatly pleafed with a Saying of the late Lord Bolingbrooke, 
in relation to the Duke of Marlborough. ‘‘ He was,” reply’d 
that ingenuous Nobleman when his Opinion was afked, ‘* fo great 
** a Man, that I have forgot his Faults.” Something like this 
might be your Judgment upon Shake/pear,; and it was more 
particularly incumbent on you, to treat his Memory with re- 
{pect, becaufe, I apprehend, you owe very great Obligations to 
him in many of your own dramatic Writings. We frequently 
perceive you lichting your Torch at his Fire; in your Mahomet, 

Lacbeth marfhals you the Way that you are going; in many other 
Scenes we can catch your Kye fixed upon our immortal Bard, 
and in your Semiramis you have adventured to introduce a Ghoft, 
in Imitation of the very Play, which has occafioned the Severity 
already cited. The Succefs you met with upon that Occafion 
might ferve to convince you of Shake/pear’s inimitable Merit. 
The Parterre, if I miftake not, turn’d their Backs to the Stage, 
and blew their Nofes; while the Ghoft on our Theatre never fails 
to mprefs an awful Stillnefs on every Mind. This, Sir, give 
me leave to affure you, is not owing to the Barbarity of our 
Tafte, but to the amazing Power of our Poet’s Imagination, 
which could explore the undifcovered Regions of Eternity, and 
recal the fieeting Spirit, with a Solemnity of Ideas refponfive 
to the Occafion. 

SHAKESPEAR is a kind of eftablifh’d Religion in Poetry, and 
his Bays will always flourith with undiminifhed Verdure. When 
I fay tais, I am not for maintaining that he is not guilty of 
‘Tranfgreilions, but for every Tranfgreffion he recompences his 
Auditors with Beauties, which no Art will ever equal. That 
the Rules eftablith’d by rifotle and Horace are agreeable to 

Nature 
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Nature, I am ready to allow, and that inferior Genius’s may a- 
vail themfelves by a fkilful Conformity to them, I as freely af- 
fent to. But Fable is but a fecondary Beauty; the Exhibition 
of Charaéter, and the Excitement of the Paffions, juftly 
claiming the Precedence in dramatic Poetry. It is in Wri- 
ting as in Gardening ; where Nature does not afford fpontancous 
Beauties, recourfe muft be had to the Embellifhments of flow 
endeavouring Art, to the Regularity of uniform Viftas, the In- 
tricacy of elaborated Mazes, and a ftudied Infertion of Ever- 
greens; but when the Courfe of the Country of itfelf prefents 
attractive Scenes on every Side, when the Trees branch out with 
a free Expanfion, and the bold Profpect furprizes with the Heath, 
the Lawn, the Hill and Valley, in wild Variety, the Littlenefs 
of tedious Culture is unneceffary, and petty Ornaments are un- 
looked for. 

I sHaxt conclude, Sir, with a Paflage from your own Works. 
“© Do not blufh, Sir, to repent of your little Inadvertencies. 
‘¢ Tt is hard, but it is amiable to acknowledge our Errors.” 
“© Ne rougiffez point, Monfieur, de vous Repentir de vos petites In- 
‘¢ advertances. Il eft dur, mais il eft beau @avouer fes fautes.” 

I am, Sir, 
Your warm Admirer, 
And moft obedient Servant, 


CHARLES RANGER. 


KIKI REE REI RE RPRRPOIS 


TRUE INTELLIGENCE, 


From my Regifter-Office, Dec. 15, 1753. 
HAVE received three Letters of an extraordinary Nature, and {halt 
prefent them to my Readers this Day. 


To CHARLES RANGER, &%, 
I have read your laft, and damn your Sout. 


Yours, 


Joun Brunt. 
Mr. RANGER, 


You are a QUEER Sov, that’s certain. 


Yours, 
Tom Buck. 


Dear RANGER, 
Frank Eafy and I, have been reading over the Dialogue between you and 


yourfelf, and he fays, you are a rare Soul, but I could not help replying in the 
Words of your Coufin Ranger. 


I take the Body, you the Mind, 
Which bas the better Bargain, 
Your Servant, 


Ha RRIOT "LIVELY. 


Bedford Coffee-Houfe, Dec. 12. 
Mr. Hogarth’s Analyfis of Beauty has been the Subject, on which the 
Beaux Efprits of this Place have exercifed their Talents for a few Days patt- 
A Gentle- 
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A Gentleman who had been frequently Witnefs to their Debates, penned the 
following fhort Copy of Verfes. 


To Mr. Hocartu on his Analyfis of Beauty. 


Hogarth, thy Fate is fix’d; the Critic C rew, 
The Connoiffeurs and Dablers in Verti, 

Club their united Wit, in ev’ry Look 

Hint, fhrug, and abiteir, they condemn thy Book : 
Their guiltle/s Minds will ne er forgive the Deed; 
What Devil prompted thee to write and read ? 


From the Daily- Avertifer. 

On Wednefday \aft a Gentleman and three Ladies were overturned in a 
Coach, near Grofvenor-/quare ; the Ladies met with no Accident on the 
Occafion, but the Gentleman unfortunately fractured his /mall Ribs, ‘This 
Accident was owing to a Steel-Hoop, which was wore by one of the Ladies. 
This may ferve as a Caution to them, not to be too whimfical in the Article cf 
Dréfs. 

We are credibly informed, that feveral young Ladies of the firft Quality arg 
come to a Refolution (in cafe the Marriage-A& fhould take Place) to prefent a 
Petition to enable them, when they can marry none but People of diftinguifh- 
ed Fafhion, to enjoy the Liberty of having, like Beatrice in the Play, am 
Hyxfband for working Days. 


Wants Employment a young Man who has three Days in the Week to 
himfelf, and will be glad to be engaged by any Lady to write her Meflage- 
Cards, and keep the Account of her Vifits, after the /te/zan Method, by 
Way of Debtor and Creditor, by which Means fhe will fee at one Caft of 
her Eyc, how fhe ftands with any of her Acquaintance, and this will alfo 
prevent many of thofe fatal Miftakes in paying Vifits, when they really are 
not due, which have been the Occafion of Difturbances in many Families, and 
are greatly prejudicial to the Honour of any Lady, who means to hold up he: 
Head, as high as her Neighbours. 

Covent-Garden, Dec. 13. 

The Tragedy of the Earl of Efex has been performed here this Week, and 
it is univerfally agreed by all, who have feen the Play, that Mrs. Bland per- 
forms the Queen with great Spirit, and with more Refemblance toa Perfonage 
of Rank, than is commonly feen on the Stage. 

Drury-Lane, Dec. 15. 

On Thurfday next will be performed a Comedy called, the Ladies Philofophy, 
for the Benefit of Mr. Mackdin, when, without having the Spirit of Prophecy, 
Mr. Ranger forefees there will be a very numeréus Audience. Mr. Macklin 
has been diftinguifhed for a long Time paft, as a Perfon eminent in his Pro- 
feflion, poflefled of ftrong Comic Humour, and univerfally acknowledged te 
have attained to more Kaewietece in the Art of Adting than falls to every 
Man’s Share. The Public by the Cabals of Theatrical Policy, are deprived 
of the Appearance of a Performer, who has always been a very high Addition 
to their Entertainments. It is really hard, that one, who has fpent many 
Years in the Study of the Theatrical Bufinefs, fhould at Length be excluded 
jrom enjoying the Pleafure and Profit of it, He was laft Summer difcharged from 
Covent-Garden Playhoufe, where I fhould be glad to fee a Performer of equal 
Skill; and this Expulfion has determined him to concert another Scheme of Life, 
to promote which, the Managers of the other Houfe have generoufly offered 
hima Night. “When Mr. Adackiin, after having devoted his utmoft Applica- 
tion to the Entertainment of the Town, is to nals his Leave of all his Friends ; 
and I do not doubt, but thofe who have frequently been pleafed with his Per- 
formance, will make a Point of it, to requite him on the abovementioned 
Night for many Years fpent in their Service. 
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